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Call to Worship: 

We’ve come to worship, 

to sing and pray and hear God’s Word, because: 

God’s love lasts forever! 

 

Even when God seems far away, we know: 

God’s love lasts forever! 

 

Even when nothing is going right, and we’re ready to give up, we know: 

God’s love lasts forever! 

 

When people treat us badly, we know: 

God’s love lasts forever! 

 

When we’re all alone, 

and we feel like no one loves us, we know: 

God’s love lasts forever! 

 

Let’s worship God together! 

  

Prayer:  

Loving God, as we worship together and apart, 

keep us under the shadow of your mercy. 

In this time of uncertainty and distress, 

sustain and support the anxious and fearful, 

and lift up all who are brought low; 

that we may rejoice in your comfort 

knowing that nothing can separate us from your love. 

 

Lord Jesus Christ, 

you taught us to love our neighbour, 

and to care for those in need 

as if we were caring for you. 

In this time of anxiety, give us strength 

to comfort the fearful, to tend the sick, 

and to assure the isolated 

of our love, and your love, 

for your name’s sake. 

 

Spirit of God, 

bring hope and confidence as we worship, 



reassurance as we pray, 

and the promise of your constant presence 

as we face the weeks and months ahead 

Strengthen us that: 

we may carry on our lives as best as we are able, 

looking out for others, 

showing love in action, 

being faithful in prayer, 

and bringing encouragement, hope, peace and love. 

  

 

The Lord’s Prayer: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy Kingdom come; thy will be done 

on earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses as 

we forgive those who trespass against us.  Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 

evil.  For thine is the Kingdom, the power and the glory for ever.  Amen  

Reading: Job 38:1-11  

Hymn:   

Your are before me, God, you are behind, 

and over me you have spread out your hand; 

such knowledge is too wonderful for me, 

too high to grasp, to great to understand. 

 

Then where, Lord, from your Spirit shall I go, 

and where, Lord, from your presence shall I fly? 

If I ascend to heaven you are there, 

and still are with me, though in hell I lie. 

 

If I should take my flight into the dawn 

or if I dwell on ocean's farthest shore, 

your mighty hand will rest upon me still, 

and your right hand will guard me evermore. 

 

If I should say, Darkness will cover me, 

and I shall hide within the veil of night', 

surely the darkness is not dark to you, 

the night is as the day, the darkness light. 

 

Search me, O God, search me and know my heart, 

try me, O God, my mind and spirit try; 

keep me from any path that gives you pain, 

and lead me in the everlasting way. 

 

Reading:  Mark 4:35-41 

   

Reflection: 



“Have you considered my servant Job?” God asked the Adversary in the first chapter of Job. And 

that was the fateful question, the catalyst, the push that set in motion a chain of events that 

would leave Job near despair.  

Job had seven sons and three daughters, and his livestock numbered in the hundreds. He was not 

only prosperous, he was good, or to use the more appropriate and specific Biblical word, he was 

“righteous.” In defending himself before God, Job declared, “I delivered the poor who cried, 

and the orphan who had no helper. ... I caused the widow’s heart to sing for joy. I put on 

righteousness, and it clothed me.” And we have no reason to believe that Job was not telling the 

truth. 

But disaster overcame this man of righteousness and prosperity. The livestock were killed by 

marauders and natural disaster, and his children were all killed when a tornado struck the house 

in which they were having a party. Finally, Job himself was afflicted with a chronic, painful, 

debilitating illness. 

However, Job still had his wife and his friends, though they all turned out to be worse than 

useless. “Curse God and die,” was his wife’s advice. And his friends were no better. “Who that 

was innocent ever perished?” they asked. And “Happy is the one whom God reproves; therefore 

do not despise the discipline of the Almighty.” In short, these friends insisted that Job was in 

the wrong and God was in the right.  

When Job could take it no longer, he burst out, “God has torn me in his wrath, and hated me; he 

has gnashed his teeth at me. ... God gives me up to the ungodly, and casts me into the hands of 

the wicked. I was at ease, and he broke me in two; he seized me by the neck and dashed me to 

pieces ... though there is no violence in my hands, and my prayer is pure.” What kind of God is 

this, Job asked, who allows the wicked to “live, reach old age, and grow mighty in power? ... 

How often is it that the lamp of the wicked is put out?”  

The story of Job, of course, is the human story, and the questions he asks resonate with the 

questions being asked by millions of people all over this world as it struggles with pandemic 

disease,’Why is this happening?  Why is it happening to us?  are we being punished or taught 

some kind of a lesson?  When will it end? Will it ever end? 

But even apart from questions about the current crisis, it’s true that asking questions is part of 

human life.  Job’s questions went on and on and on until he was worn out, and his friends were 

worn out, and God was just about worn out. Job’s questions are our questions: “Why do the 

wicked prosper and the innocent suffer?” ‘Why do bad things happen?’ 

Why must people suffer and die? Why must those we love suffer and die? 

At times these questions spin about us like a whirlwind. Job’s questions were like that, too, until 

finally, one day, Someone spoke to Job from the whirlwind: “Who is this that darkens counsel by 

words without knowledge? ... Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth?” 

Job’s questions got answered with more questions. In asking Job these questions, God seemed to 

be saying that there is no answer, or at least, there is no answer that Job can understand. The 

point of the Book of Job appears to be that there are some questions to which there are no 

answers, or no answers that the human mind can wrap itself around. That can be frustrating, 

especially to those of us who like to believe that any question can be answered, any problem 

solved, if we apply reason to it and study it and do the research. 

So, is Job merely a rebuke to human reason, to the quest to make sense of life and answer 

unanswerable questions? Or does Job offer us some comfort in those sleepless nights when our 

mind just won’t stop asking questions? 

The story of Job is more than just an assertion that life’s big questions are unanswerable.  

Job got more than just a rebuke; he learned where to encounter God. In the midst of the 

questions, in the midst of the whirlwind and turmoil, there was God. Just as surely as God was 

present in Job’s life of suffering, God comes to us. 



Furthermore, this God who came to Job and comes to us is a God who hears our questions and 

speaks to us. God doesn’t always answer our questions, for perhaps we do not even know enough 

to ask the right questions, much less to understand the answer. But this God who speaks in the 

midst of the whirlwind is God with whom we are in relationship and, as Job discovered, that 

relationship becomes clear and strong in times of weakness and suffering. 

There’s another Biblical tale that we heard. Jesus and the disciples boarded a fifteen-foot 

fishing boat to cross from west to east across the Sea of Galilee. It should have been a short, 

uneventful journey, but instead they encountered a fierce storm, just as in their lives as 

disciples of Jesus they would encounter stormy waters. 

Storms do arise. Like Job, the disciples asked, “Do you not care that we are perishing?” It is a 

question that we are bound to ask time and time again on life’s journey, and are maybe asking 

today with more than usual urgency. 

And maybe we won’t find the answers we are seeking; maybe we will never know the things we 

want to know; and maybe that’s all right; maybe it’s all right for us to say ‘I don’t know why 

these things happen’  and move on to seeking a way through them.  And when we do, we find 

God with us, here, in the midst of the whirlwind of events.  And we might hear the voice of 

Jesus sayng ‘Peace, be still’ 

  

Prayer: 

Loving and healing God, 

we turn to you in prayer, 

confident that you are with us 

and with all people in every moment. 

 

We pray as people of hope, 

trusting in your care and protection. 

May your faithful love support us 

and soothe the anxiety of our hearts. 

 

Generous God, 

fill us with compassion and concern for others, young and old, 

that we may look after one another in these challenging days. 

Bring healing to those who are sick with the virus 

and be with their families. 

 

May those who have died rest in your eternal embrace. 

Comfort their family and friends. 

 

Strengthen and protect all medical professionals 

caring for the sick 

and all who work in our medical facilities. 

 

Give wisdom to leaders in healthcare and governance 

that they may make the right decisions for the well-being of people. 

 

We pray in gratitude for all those in our country 

who will continue to work in the days ahead 

in so many fields of life for the sake of us all. 

Bless them and keep them safe. 



 

And as our world seeks to restore itself, 

to a way of life with which we are comforable and feel ‘normal’, 

Give wisdom to those who guide us 

and offer their expert advice. 

 

As we begin to meet with family and friends;  

as our society slowly comes alive, 

give prudence to those who wish to live unrestricted lives, 

and bravery to those who are still fearful  

 

O God of creation and life, 

we place ourselves in your protection. 

May your Spirit of peace and stillness. 

enfold us this day and tomorrow. Amen 

  

 

 

Hymn:   

Come, living God, when least expected, 

when minds are dull and hearts are cold, 

through sharpening word and warm affection 

revealing truths as yet untold. 

 

Break from the tomb in which we hide you 

to speak again in startling ways; 

break through the words in which we bind you 

to resurrect our lifeless praise. 

 

Come now, as once you came to Moses 

within the bush alive with flame, 

or to Elijah on the mountain, 

by silence pressing home your claim. 

 

So, let our minds be sharp to read you 

in sight or sound or printed page, 

and let us greet you in our neighbours, 

in ardent youth or mellow age. 

 

Then, through our gloom, your Son will meet us 

as vivid truth and living Lord, 

exploding doubt and disillusion 

to scatter hope and joy abroad. 

 

Then we will share his radiant brightness 

and, blazing through the dread of night, 

illuminate by love and reason, 

for those in darkness, faith's delight. 

 



 

Benediction: 

Christ’s peace be with us, 

Christ’s peace within us, 

Christ’s peace behind us, 

Christ’s peace before us, 

Christ’s peace beside us, 

Christ’s peace to win us, 

Christ’s peace to comfort and restore us. 

 

 

And may the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit 

be with each of us and with all those we love, today and for ever more. 

 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


